The merle of 

Hotfp. My Liege,! did deny no prifoners. 

But I remember when the fight was done. 

When I was drie with rage, and exlreametoyle, 

Breathleffe and faint, leaning vpon my fvvord, 

Came there a certaine Lord,neate and ttimly dreft, 

Fre(h as a bridegroome,and his chin new reapt, 

Shewd like a ftubble land at harueft home: 

He was perfumed like a Milliner, 

And twixt his finger and his thumbe he held 
A pouncet box :, which euer and anon 
H e gaue his nofe.ifid took’t away againc: 

Who there-with angry, when it next came there 
Tooke it in fnuffe.and ftill he fmilde and talkt: 

And as the fouldiours bore dead bodies by, 

He cald them vntaught knaues.vnmaneily, , 

To bring a flouenly vnhandfome coarfe 
Betwixt the wind and his nobilitie. 

With many holy day and ladietearmes 
He queftioned me : among rhe reft demanded 
My prifonersin yourMaieftiesbehalfe. 

I then, all fmartin'g with my wounds being cold, 

T o' be fo peftred with a Popir.gay, 

Out of my griefe and my impatience 
Anfwered negle<ftingly,I know not what, 

He {hould,orhefhouidnot,forhemadc memad 

To fee him Chine fo briske, and fmell fo fweete, 

And talke fo like a waiting gentlewoman, 

Of guns, and drums, and wounds, God fane the marnes 
And telling me the foueraignll thing on earth, 

Was Parmacitie,for an inward bruife, 

And that it was great putie,fo it was. 

This villanous faltpeeter fhould be digd 
Out of the bowels of the harmeles earth. 

Which many a good tall fellow had deftroyed 
So cowardly: and but for thefe vile guns. 

He would himfelfe haue bene a fouldiour. 

Thisbalde vnioynted chat of his (my Lord) 

I anfwered indirectly (as 1 faid) 
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Heurie the fourth. 

And I befeech you, let not this report 
V' Come currant for an accufation. 

Betwixt my loue and your high Maieftie. 

Blunt. The circuinftance confidcrcd, good my Lord, 

What ere Harry Percie then had faid 
Tofuch a pcrfon,and in fuch a place. 

At fuch a time, with all the reft retold. 

May rcafonably die,and neuer rife 
To do him wrong.or any way impeach 
What then he faid, fo hevnfay it now. 

King Why yet he doth deny his prifoners. 

But with prouifo and exception, 

That wc at our ownc charge fliallranfbmeftraight 
His brother in law, the fooiifii Mortimer, 

Who in my foulc hath wilfully betraid 
The hues of thofe, that he did lead to fight 
Againft the great Magitian,damncd Glcndowcr, 

Whofc daughter, as we heare, the Earle.of March V 

Hath lately maried. Shall our coffers then 
Be emptied toredeemea traitour home? 

Shall we buy treafon : and indent with fear es, 

When they haue loft and forfeited themfelues? 

No, on the barren mountaine let him ftarue: 

For I /hall neuer hold that man my friend, 

Whofc torigue fhall aske me for one penny coft. 

To ranfbme home reuolted Mortimer. 

Hot. Reuolted Mortimer? 

He neuer did fall off, my foueraigne Liege, 

But by the chance of war: to proue that true, 

Needes no more but one tongue:for all thofe wounds, 
f hofc mouthed wounds which valiantly he tooke. 

When on the gentle Seuerns fiedgic bankc. 

In fingle oppofition hand to hand, 

He did confound the beft part of anhoure. 

In changing hardiraent with great Glcndower. 

Three times they breathd.and three times did chey drinkc 
V pon agreement of fwift Seuerns floud, 

vVho then affrighted with their bloudie lookes, 
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